Kayden Trost 


what led to the killing of Hitler 


| feel a stabbing pain shoot from my left shoulder down to my hand. | have been shot in my left 
shoulder and can't lift my arm but Adolf missed the important parts. | muster my strength and 


drop my gun reaching for my pistol. What gets someone in a position like this? 


My name is Kayden. | am a man from California. | have wanted to be a SEAL Team member 
since | was a kid. Present-day, | have succeeded in my dreams. | am a 6’8”, 280-pound 
operator on the Seal Team that is deploying to a Nazi laboratory that had state-of-the-art 


equipment for the time of the war and could hold anything. 


Our intel tells us that it is in Poland, which was occupied by Nazis in the time of German control. 
There was an intelligence lead given to the Chinese and, as an American, me and my squadron 
need to stop it. We launched from main-base operation a couple of weeks ago, but today was 


the day. We loaded up and were given specific details by our main man, Christian. 


“We do not know why these communists chose NATO soil from deciphered communications. 
This is important to them, but we will not let it happen.” At this time, in the year 2035, the NATO 
on Warsaw War was in full effect but not yet leading to civilian casualties. China was our enemy; 
they needed something we had on that Polish soil. My fellow Seals and | were loaded in an 


MH-53 helicopter. “Estimated arrival time in 80 boys,” said the mission coordinator, Christian. 


Whenever we take off for a mission there is always a small amount of nerves, but our dedication 
to defending our country always overpowers them. We all silently agree each mission may be 


our last but always for a good reason which adds comfort. 


Time goes by and we land in a forest 0.5 miles from conflict. We push through the forest and 
see the first warsaw troop by a tree. Not too distant off we see 3 more soldiers at the front 
talking in Chinese comfortably. It was apparent they didn't know we were coming. This would 
need to be done silently, not a hard task we had 8 men all with suppressors. Christian whispers 
“Landon, Kayden, Mathew, rotate around and make sure you all have straight shots, shoot on 
my mark!” We snuck through the mulch and trees and we obtained our sight picture. | hear a 


whisper over our radio headset “Fire.” 


Four men fall quickly and silently. We push fast to the main entrance and line up for a breach on 
the door. Our breacher slams it open, four Chinese men turn quickly, almost too quickly, and 
they fall. We were faster, Landon missed, just skimming the third man on the red patch over his 
right shoulder. He pulled into a corridor. Silence was no longer an option for us. We hear the 
click of a com system and yelling, the Chinese men are all alerted. | throw a grenade back there 
and hear a yell along with an explosion. We assume he is dead, and we push further, finishing 


off whoever we see until we enter a strange automated room with a lot of beeping technology. 


In the center of the room, there appears to be a portal-looking device, somewhere around head 
high, with multiple wires hooked up. Christian lays his assault rifle down to his side, relying on 
the retention sling keeping it on his shoulder and easily accessible. “What is up with these 
computers?” he says. They all had strange flashing monitors with Chinese words cascading 
down them. We sent Lopez to find our EOD operator. We all needed to learn the Warsaw 
languages, some of which were Chinese and German but he knew most about computers. 
Lopez muttered “The files read activation. Christian, should | hit this thing?” Christian said 


confidently “Hit it!” 


We started hearing a faint whirring as loud as a paper crinkling, and then as loud as a jet flying 
over. A bright blue ball of energy appears in the middle of the contraption and before we know it 
we get ripped through. | yell at my team, my vision fades to white and | couldn't breathe. | 
thought there was no way the end of me was some old Nazi machine and a stupid decision. 
Finally, the room abruptly stopped. We were back in the room, every last one of us, and then... 
gunfire! We were unprepared and we fired back running for cover in this small room. Christian 
yells, “Aaugh!” The rest of my squadron is already in bad luck though the enemies are falling 


also, | empty my clip and jump back to reload. | keep hearing firing and then silence. 


| get up to survey the room. It was quiet, my whole team was dead. | was in shock. | thought in 
my head “Where was |?” The room looked almost completely new, | heard a moan of pain in a 
corner. It looked like an old Nazi soldier, | could barely believe my eyes. This nazi helped kill my 


men! 


| picked him up by the chest plate and slammed him against the wall, gun to his head, and 


shouted “WHERE AM I?” 


He replied, “WHAT?” in German, a language | haven't spoken in a while but am still fluent in. | 


started pinning him harder in German this time | said “WHERE AM 1?” 


“Poland!” the soldier replied. 

“What was that thing?” | questioned loudly. 

“| don't know,” he rumbled softly. | slammed him hard, his eyes faded off of me. Perhaps too 
hard. 


| yelled this time “TELL ME!” 


“Okay, okay, it was a time machine, it must have sent you back to 1941. | can’t believe it actually 


worked” he confessed eerily. | watch a grin fall over his face. 


| glanced back at the machine. It was inoperable, due to bullet holes everywhere. | slammed 
him one final time, knocking him out cold. | dropped him and took his clothes. | showed little 


care for the Nazi and stomped on his nose, and breaking it. 


I ran through the lab and cleared it, finding nobody. They must have known because they were 
all cooped up in the main research room. | saw an enigma machine, a certain type of machine 
that was capable of deciphering the German code they used to communicate. | read through the 
code. It says there are now only two-time machines. Knowing | needed to go back to my time, in 


the year 2035, | exited the bunker and commenced my pursuit of the last time machine. 


| step out the doors and see a half-track tank outside, the antique named “SDKFZ 251” 
confirming it was in fact 1941. Along with that, | noticed some other Germany-designed trucks 
with big swastikas planted on the vehicles, | stole one and drove down the road. | must find that 
other machine, there was only one way to get my hands on that other machine and that was to 
find someone who knows | thought. It took time to think since the modern day was at war with 
Germany, China and other Warhammer countries. Being a SEAL at war with countries such as 
Germany we learned top secret information like how Hitler's death wasn't a suicide and some 
other complicated reason involving an American soldier that we did not understand at the time. 
This fact shared with the public has to be one of the biggest mysteries of the war. | realized this 


must be how, but if | was the only American that time traveled it must be me. 


While on the road | pushed further into Poland entering a city, mourning the loss of my fellow 


SEALs. It was getting late, and the sun was setting. | passed by many cars but in this Nazi car, | 


blended in fine. while inside a small Polish city, | came across a house with a nazi truck outside. 
| slowed down this could be the perfect opportunity to get more information, the enigma 
machine would only get me so far. | slow to a stop put it in park and step out. | closely survey 
the trucks and then the house | decide to push in checking my ammo level, 20 left in the mag 
and | pull my assault rifle close to my face. On edge, | wait for any sounds nervously then hear 
shouting from inside “Get up you Jewish pig!” | hear dragging and yelling from in the house. The 
door was open. | am looking for some sort of high-rank Nazi so | can get the information 
necessary. | scan left then right and step through the door a Nazi comes through a door down 
the kitchen hall on the left, “Hey what are you” he questioned. | raised my weapon fast and shot, 
he falls. | hear someone question, “Why do I hear shots, Louise?” | pull into the kitchen the door 
the Nazi came through down the hall. The only way the Nazis could attack me was the stairs 
right in front of the door. | hold tight on the door waiting for them to come down. “Find out what 


that was, he's not responding”, said the taller of the two. 


| know they will come down soon | hear a slow step, step, step of 2 nazis pushing down 
“Don't move” | hear from a voice upstairs. | saw a leg then a waist then a chest then a head | 
needed to act fast but there were 2. Then | see the second man's leg, | shoot first at the back 
Nazi's leg they topple, | wait as they tumble down once they stay still for too long | shoot twice at 
both their heads. | push upstairs then | see a room filled with a high-ranking officer two soldiers 
completely fixed on a family of hostages lying on the floor. | waste no time and kill all Nazis but 
the officer. | shot the officer in both legs and stepped on his right leg he screamed. | asked 


“Where is Hitler?”. He yelled “I'm not telling you anything!” 


| could tell if he wasn't lying and | didn't have the patience to attempt to crack him for answers. 
So | shot one final shot at his head. | patted them all down finding 6 magazines that fed the 


same bullets my rifle took. The family looked at me in awe, | didn't say a word. | finally found 


what | was looking for, the folder that had passwords for the enigma machine. | let the family go 


free as | cut their knots. 


The Enigma codes were promising | headed down the stairs to go for the truck outside which 
had an Enigma machine. They said Hitler would be at some city in Poland, nearest to here in 
order to celebrate their conquest of Poland. | need to go and intercept it. That is my only way of 
getting back. | take the Nazi truck and get on the road when | enter the city. The crowd was big 
and it was easy to sneak through to the main building. | still had my Nazi uniform so it was more 
than enough to avoid suspicions. The information | got stated that Hitler would be on the third 
floor of the building. He would step out onto the balcony and make a speech. As | entered the 
building through open big doors there was a receptionist at the front. She said calmly “Sir, would 
you please check in here if you would like to go further” | kept walking ignoring her. If | talked to 
her | wouldn't get very far. | hear “Sir sir’ | speed up heading for the elevator. | click the button, 
and she shouts to the Nazi guards at the entrance to grab me. The guard on the left of the door 
said “He is far above our ranks we rise...” he stammers. The elevator dings and | get in clicking 
the close button frantically. With a few steps between me and the guards, the elevator dings 


close. | breathed a sigh of relief and clicked floor three. 


| raised my pistol because the rifle needed to stay in the truck so | wouldn't raise an 
alarm. | stood behind the elevator button console, it opens three guards were waiting for me. | 
shoot quickly emptying the clip of my pistol. Two men fall and | go back to cover in the elevator 
and reload. | hear the last man's rapid breathing getting closer. | click the slide of my pistol back 
turn and shoot the last man. | swoop their assault rifle up making sure they are all dead then run 
to the room Hitler should be in. My heart was pounding, | swung open the door, silence falls 
over the room It was empty he must have known | was there. | scan the desk and see a folder 


called “last-ditch bunker’. | flip it open and conclude that it gave the location of two bunkers one 


was ten miles out and the other was the one | came from, | was surprised. | look at the empty 
room one more time as | heard chatter from the crowd outside. 

| sprint out of the facility with my assault rifle up, | take the stairs and kick open the back 
door to the road. The crowd was far less on this side of the building it looked like a regular 
neighborhood. | raised my gun at a civilian car and yelled “Stop or you will be stopped” he got 
out franticly laying on the floor hands up. | hopped in the car and prayed to blend in. Again | was 
surprised overall a very smooth escape. While driving, | kept looking back, making sure | wasn’t 
being followed by anybody. | arrive at the bunker, which is identical to the one | went through to 
get here. | stop the car a couple of hundred yards out. | got out, gun up, and ran in, | was getting 
impatient | wanted Hitler dead. Two Nazis get shot as | push in | move the same route as the 
first bunker. They had the exact same layout | was stunned. | get the upper hand on somewhere 
around 5 more soldiers before | get to the room with the strange teleporter. | break one of the 
windows lining the exact room as the teleporter previously, with a bullet coming off my gun, | 
shoot two more men in the room but | can't go back yet | move deeper into the vault. Here | 
have never been gun-raised | patrol slowly | enter a room far too nice for the bunker | was in. | 
knew this was where Hitler would be, then | saw him standing through the door gun raised. It 
caught me off guard | expected him to be hiding or at least running but then | heard gunfire. | felt 
a stabbing pain shoot from my left shoulder down to my hand | had been shot in my left 
shoulder and couldn't lift my arm, but Adolf missed the important parts. | mustered my strength 
and dropped my gun reaching for my pistol. | squeezed the trigger but no sound it was jammed. 
| was trained for this. Almost like an impulse | drop everything and bolt at Hitler his eyes widen 
and he fires again and again missing. | never expected Adolf to be a good shot. | lift my shot 
and battered left arm pushing him back as | wind up for a strong right hand. | throw it and it 
connects. | feel my hand split and it breaks. Although my hand broke | wouldn't be needing it. | 
made a perfect connection, he was out cold. | fell on top of him from how much power | put into 


the punch. As | scramble back up with one hand | raise my rifle and fire straight at Hitler | make 


sure the bullet lands fatally, it is over. | dragged my rifle on the floor with my wounded left arm 
making it back to the control room and pressing the final button activate. After setting my time, | 
heard the same noise | stumbled through the portal and felt the same weird squeezing 
sensation then a pop. | looked around the power was off and it was dark, | must be back. | light 
a match from my back pocket as | pull my Nazi jacket off and light it up. | stumble out feeling the 


fresh wind hit my face as the sun's light creeps over my body. | am back... 


